




















The LA Y-MON K. 


NUMB. XIX, 








Dux Vite dia V oluptas. 


Lucret. 





From Frypay, December 25.to Monvay, December 28. 1713. 





| HE Innocence and towardly Qualities fo 

often feen 1n Childhood, are fo far from 

certainly prefaging a Wife and Vertuous 
Man, that I am furpriz’d why Sir William Temple 
fhould affirm, That he always obferv'd a 
Good or a Bad Boy made a Good or a Bad 
Man. °’Tis evident that bafhful Vertue in 
tender Years lofes Ground by encreafe of Age, 
when the Allurements of Pleafure grow ftronger, 
and the Appetitcs more craving. It was the fayin 
of a Man of diftinguifh’d Wit and Humour of the 
laft Age, and one who was a good Judge of Hu- 
man Nature, that in the Progrefs of Life you 
very often fee a pretty promifing Child, next a 
fine hopeful Youth, then a terrible lewd Fellow, 
and at laita diftemper’d old Knave. It frequently 
happens that a Perfon, at firft regular and fober 
loofes his Charater as he grows up and feels 
thofe Paffions, to which he had not before been 
obnoxious. Then while his Inclinations to Pleafure 
are vehement, and the Efforts of Reafon feeble, 
either by the Power of his own Inftin&ts, or 
the Contagion of loofe Company, he foon fub- 
dues his Modefty, breaks thro’ the Reftraints of 
Education, and plunges into Vice and Immorality; 
as on the contrary it fometimes falls out, thata dif- 
orderly Youth, by his own Reflection affifted with 
proper Inftruction, becomes at laft a Perfon of 
eminent Merit. When Socrates obferv’d that the 
Phyfiognomilt was derided by the People for pro- 
nouncing him a very Bad Man, the Philofopher 
reprov'd them, and allow’d the Artift was right in 
his Obfervation ; formy Native Temper and Pro- 
penfions, faid he, led me to all thofe Vices he 
mentions, and from which Iam reftrain’d only by 
the Power of Philofophy, and the Dictates of 
Vertue. 


i Price Three Half pence.) 


Till a Man has sa, ty the Storms and Rocks, 
which agitate or break the Tide of Life, and 
threaten the utmoft Danger, between the Age of 


Fifteen and Twenty-five, his Vertue can’t be look’d 
on as fix’d and fafe. 


If thefe inconfiderate Perfons would not cut off 
in theirT'houghts the Connexion of this Life with 
that to come ; would they fometimes exercife their 
Reafon and Refle&ion, and allow themfelves a 
cool Interval to contemplate the Confequences 
which attend unwarrantable Delights, ’tis proba- 
ble they would not live in fuch a difformity to, and 
at fuch variance with themfelves ; but would ex- 
prefs in their Lives the Power of their Convictions, 
and reconcile their Pra€tice to their Principles. 


Iam led to thefe Reflections by a Copy of 
Verfes lately fhew’d to me by Mr. Jonson, one of 
the Members of our Society, which is a Paraphrafe 


on that known Irony of Solomon, Rejoice O young 
Man in thy Youth, &c. 


What all afpiring Mortals have in view, 

And bya Thoufand diffrent Roads pur/use 

With ardent Zeal, true Happinefs At[cern, 

And what it # ta live, Philander, ‘earn. 

Let Chiefs by daring Toil enjoy ther Am, 

Their Laurel Gucaws, and their Bubble Fame : 

Litigious Coifs infoft the clamorous Bar, : 

Prolong Difputes, and thrive by manag’d War. 

Let hardy Merchants, bent on ufele[s Gain, 

Patient of Terrors plough the liquid Main. 

let Idle Students on they Volumes pore, 

To cloud with Learning, what was clear befare. _ 
The 














The Statefman fill with Plots his aking Hi ad, Which tuneful Heads with fiudious Care cambound 
And Mi fers, mia’ ft Abundance, want ther Dread. Of bhuded Airs, anel foft voluptnows Sound, 
Lor thy Delight, hear Mafier Votces fing, 
Now Breathing Tubes, and now the S eaking Sirine 5 
While thefe their Hours in various Evior wafte, hile in the Eav attentive Spivits watch, xi 
Lavife of tim?, that pends it felf too faft, OLILE the weet ACCENES, ana the Rapture catch, 
Do thon, in| per d with wifer Thoughts exeite 2 | 
Thy Native fires, and every Senfe invite 5 
To flake its Thirjt with exquifive Delight. Now with the Men of Wit and Mirth conver fe, 
Since Future not, and what was is gone, And hear the Bards their am’r. us Songs rehearje. 7 
And we the Prefent only call our own, Let Beauty now thy eager Pajffion MOVE, 
Be thy whole Life in various Mirth employ’d, Embrace its Charms, and feaft thy Soul with Love, 
And let no Minute perifa unenjoy'd. In Pleafures tir’d, awtth coftly Scarlet [pread, 
Now thy young Checks fiefs rofy Beauty dies, On Downy Peliow's reft thy weary head. 
And darting Spirits fparkle in thy Eyes, 
While from tly impulfive Heart the [prightly ‘lood 
Exploded leaps, and bounds along the Roads Flow [wift the fleeting Minutes wing their Way? 
Piercing thy Sight, and exquifite thy Tafie, Thoiw lt die to Morrow, therejore hve to Day. 
Thy Soynts all plant, and thy Sinews brac’d: When Man difjolves, and mingling floats in Air, 
While thefe farr Hours extend their am’rous Arms, Fits rund Form, What Artifican repair 
Dance laughing by, and proffer all the Charms, His {catter’d Atoms, and his loofe Remams 
Eager advance, and catch the willing Soy, No Pleafure tafle, and feel no tort ving Pains 2 
With Feafis renew'd thy eager Senfes cloy. He now in Vapours climbs, now falls im Snows 5 
He's fixr'd in Marble, or m Streams he flcws, t 


And thro’ the various Scenes of changing Matter gocs. 
With ravifl'd Eyes view Pleafures {miling Tide, 
See her vich Banks difplay their lovely Pride. 


See, the pure Volumes of her flowmyg Tran, Put know, vain Youth, an ever-during State 
With flow'ry Verdure Crown the beauteous Plain. To this {ucceeds, and brings a diff rent Fate. 
Amidjt the Flood thy [elf with Tranfport throw, Death but removes the Flame of Life to burn 
Difjolve in Pleasure, and in Rapture flow. More clear and bright, and im a lajiing Urn. 


When breathlefs grown thou wilt not ceafe ta be 5 
To others Seats transfer'd thowlt live, and {ce 











Be thy foft Limbs with fofter Silks careft, A new furprizing World unlike to ours, 
Shine in the fplendid Labour of the Eajt, Where Wrath Divine the impious Race defiroys, 
by Perfia now, and now by India are/t. are And guiltlef{s Minds imbibe Celefital Joys. 
Let Goblets flowing with the fparkling Futce, 
Which Gallias Plains and 'Tufcan Hills produce, 
Difiend thy Veins, and with the generous Tyde, Ervat. in Fivday’s Paper. 
Perpetual Foy in circl’ing Triumph ride, In the laft Column atthe Botrom, for who turne 
To crown thy Table with delicious Food, ‘acy read and turning, 
Rifle the Mountain, ranfack every Wocd, ‘ 

And culleach Finny Pleafure of the Flood. : This Paper may be had at Mr. Uarvifon's by the 
Let thy unrivall’d endle{s Banquets, gracd - Royal Exchange; Adrs, Dodd’s and Mrs. Boulter’s 
r- . f 6 2 without Temple-B: 1 Mrs. Bond’ ; 
With artful Difoes in long Order plac d, § Cr r SGA + AR, Miges Soe $.. ae Staring: 
Surprize with new Delights the moft LuxuriousT afte, — 

, | (ORG; 
Ravifh'd furvey thy Garden's Charming S vPQ 
re ° z 3 ik / arwnat VS 
With Statues proud and everlafting Greens. A Sd 


The Fair, yet unforbidden Fruit behold, 


ADVERTISEMENT. | 
Pleafant thvir Rellifo, and their Colour Gold. 2 


“PETER BARTL T, removed from Goodman's 
Fields, to the Golden-Ball near St. Paul’s School, m 


Trav sash he ‘ Valhs ” Pee ee arp ; a is z : 
ry vile died er } my v oe free from Care, St. Paul’s Church.Yard ; whofe Steel, Spring and Jomted 
rAaflea ; wrt + 19 mage tea ens) Jb pe ’ -~, . ° a 
eRe ERY bigs Flame with fragrant At, LRussrs aré very effectual in the Cure of Ruprures ; 
lone ty , Lay Aa r79) 29" po. ; ' es 
Now fir tch’d on Rofes in thy Myrtle Bow’ rs, being very ealy and nicely adapted, according to tne 


Thy Head adorn’d with Wreaths of rival Flow’rs, Anatomical Defeription of thofe Parts of the Body liable 
In conflant Tranf{ports pals the Happy Hours. $ to fuch Accidents. , ; 

To Heights fuperior yet Enjoyment raife ; His Mother, who lives at the Golden-Ball near the 
, ae Three Crocens within Aldgate, is tuccefstul in the Bult 


Tajie all the various Kinds of Heaw nly Lays ; : 
; vmy ays nefs, to her own Sex. 
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